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(Slip  Partnpro 


The  night  was  dark  and  the  rain  fell  in  torrents.  A  cold, 
bleak  wind  from  the  northwest  swept  the  lower  harbor.  The 
hundreds  of  fishermen  who  toiled  on  the  majestic  Columbia  sought 
shelter  from  the  rain  and  cold  by  crawling  under  the  bow  or 
huddling  in  the  stern  of  their  double  ended  boats.  It  would  be 
many  hours  before  the  tide  would  slack. 

Dangerously  near  the  breakers,  a  lone  boat,  tugging  at  the 
end  of  a  net,  plunged  recklessly  in  the  darkness.  In  the  distance 
could  be  heard  the  booming  of  the  waves  as  they  '‘broke”  upon 
the  shallow  w'aters  of  Clatsop  Spit.  Despite  the  plunging  motion 
of  the  craft,  the  occupants  were  sound  asleep.  Carl  Holme,  cap¬ 
tain,  and  Jack  Fraser,  boat  puller,  were  the  partners  names.  These 
two  men  had  fished  together  for  the  last  six  years. 

A  spray  of  salt  water  into  his  face  woke  Holme  with  a  start. 
The  sudden  movement  brought  Fraser  to  his  feet  with  a  “What’s 
the  matter?”  but  he  understood  at  once  how  near  they  were  to 
danger.  Without  a  word  the  partners  began  to  struggle  with  the 
wind  and  waves  to  pick  up  their  net. 

“I  was  dreaming  of  Ann,”  roared  Fraser  into  his  captain’s 
ears.  Holme  stopped  short.  He,  too,  had  been  dreaming  of  her. 
“I  love  her,  Carl,  I’d  die  for  her,”  continued  Fraser.  Holme  did 
not  answer.  How  gladly  he  would  give  his  life  for  her!  Didn’t 
he  love  her  too? 

For  an  hour  the  two  men  tugged  at  the  net.  It  was  slow 
work  in  the  strong  wind  and  waves  that  had  increased  tenfold  in 
size  and  which  threatened  to  “break”  at  any  moment.  They  had 
both  long  since  ceased  to  think  of  the  pretty,  flaxen-haired  maiden 
with  light  blue  eyes.  At  last  their  sinker  was  hauled  in.  Fraser 
started  to  climb  over  the  net  pile  to  set  the  sails.  The  boat  began 
to  rise  on  a  huge  comber.  Higher  and  higher  rose  the  stern,  until 
the  boat  stood  almost  on  end.  The  threatening  wave  began  to 
swish,  and  then  with  a  roar  of  a  cannon — it  broke.  Both  men 
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gave  a  last  despairing  cry,  which  was  lost  in  the  noise  of  the  roar¬ 
ing  torrent. 

When  the  racing  surges  had  passed  the  boat,  net  and  men 
came  straggling  to  the  surface.  In  the  confusion  Fraser  became 
slightly  caught  in  the  meshes  of  the  net  upon  which  he  climbed. 
His  partner  soon  was  also  climbing  on  the  net  pile,  which  threat¬ 
ened  to  sink  with  the  added  weight. 

For  what  seemed  ages  the  two  men  lay  on  the  net  pile  trying 
to  keep  the  pile  together  and  calling  for  help  at  intervals.  In  time 
their  voices  became  weaker,  and  their  calls  sounded  at  longer  inter¬ 
vals.  Their  limbs  became  cramped  by  the  cold.  In  this  way  they 
drifted  through  the  breakers  into  the  calmer  waters  of  the  open  sea. 

“There’s  a  boat  sailing  near.  I  can  hear  it’s  swash,”  said  Holme. 
They  renewed  their  calls.  “Help!  Help!  Help!”  Their  voices  were 
weak.  The  boat  came  nearer.  They  could  see  the  dark  outlines 
of  the  sail  against  the  clouded  sky.  “Help!  Help!”  But  the  boat 
was  to  windward,  and  their  calls  were  in  vain.  With  a  few  more 
dispairing  cries  the  boat  had  passed  out  of  sight  towards  the  river. 

A  half-hour  passed.  The  radius  of  the  net  pile  had  increased 
with  the  action  of  the  wjater  until  it  started  to  sink  with  the  weight 
of  the  two  men.  Then  Holme  spoke,  “This  won’t  hold  us  both  any 
longer.  One  of  us  must  leave.  Here,  pull  this  under  you,  and 
he  held  out  several  strands  of  the  cork  line.  Fraser  drew  them 
under  his  body  without  a  word.  Again  Holme  spoke,  “I’ll  go — 
I’ll  leave  you  to — Ann.  I’ll  give  you  a  chance.  I  love  her,  so  do 
you,  but  I’ll  die  for — for  her.  Good-bye,  and  God  help  you,”  he 
gasped  as  he  untangled  himself  from  the  web. 

Then  Fraser  realized.  “Don’t,  Carl.  You  must  have  lost 
your  head.  You  wont  leave — ,”  but  Holme  had  cleared  himself 
from  the  net  and  was  swimming  away.  “Carl !  Carl !  come  back, 
Carl !  but  no  answer  responded  from  the  darkness.  Holme  was 
gone. 

Swimming  aimlessly  on  Holme  soon  became  exhausted,  and 
he  turned  in  the  water  to  rest,  when  his  head  collided  with  a 
heavy  object  their  mast.  In  a  death-like  grip  he  hung  to  the 
mast  until  he  had  regained  sufficient  strength  to  move.  Then  he 
unfastened  the  belt  which  held  his  heavy  leather  boots.  Kicking 
loose  the  boots,  he  slipped  the  belt  around  his  body  and  the  mast 
and  buckled  it  again.  He  knew  no  more. 

Win  the  Pillow  Top. 


February 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


7 


Hours  passed.  A  new  day  dawned,  and  by  its  dim  light  Holme 
was  found  still  buckled  to  the  mast.  Working  frantically  over  his 
body,  the  fishermen  who  had  found  Holme  succeeded  in  bringing 
him  to  sufficient  life  to  open  his  eyes.  For  a  long  time  Holme 
only  stared  and  then  closed  his  eyes.  When  he  opened  them  again 
he  gasped,  “My  part — ner.  He — he’s  out  there — on  a  net — net 
pile.”  His  eyes  closed  again. 

The  fishermen  understood.  After  making  Holme  comfortable 
in  sails  and  blankets  they  started  in  a  search  for  his  partner.  The 
net  pile  was  found  at  last,  and  in  its  meshes  Fraser’s  lifeless  body. 

R.  A.  W. 


A  Halrntinp  pira 


I  want  one  thing  in  all  this  world 
Beneath  the  azure  skies ; 

And  that  will  not  reveal  itself 
Unto  my  lovelorn  eyes. 

“Oh !  Fickle  one,  despair  is  mine. 

Thou  wilt  not  look  my  way 
Tho’  I  may  wish,  may  die  for  yon. 

May  long  for  you  all  day. 

Tn  vain  I  plead  my  cause  to  you, 

In  your  palm  my  future  lies ; 

I  tell  you  that  my  high  school  course 
A  shattered  memory  dies. 

I  tear  my  hair  in  wild  despair. 

My  mind  seems  lost  and  gone. 

My  knowledge  scant  departs  with  haste. 
I’ll  know  my  fate  'ere  long. 

For  here  I  sit  haggard,  worn. 

While  a  stone  guards  over  me 
By  this  Chem.  test  my  heart  is  torn. 

And  thou’ll  not  pity  me; 

You  hateful  thing,  care  not  a  whit 
For  the  zeros  awaiting  me! 

Oh !  hang  you,  can’t  you  come  to  me. 
Preparation  of  N  H3?” 
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Part  Two. 

That  night  a  banquet  was  given  to  the  new  world’s  record 
breaker.  He  had  requested  that  a  police  official  be  among  the 
guests,  although  he  did  not  care  for  any  other  individual.  Of 
course  the  main  attraction  of  the  dinner  was  to  hear  the  victor’s 
own  account  of  his  training  and  system.  When  the  tale  was  called 
for  Varian  began  in  this  wise:  “In  1910  I  w'as  track  captain  of 
Waberlin  University,  and  specialized  in  high  hurdles.  I  at  that 
time  had  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  fastest  men  in  that 
event  in  the  Middle  West,  having  on  one  occasion  run  it  in  fifteen 
and  one-fifth.  Before  commencement  time  I  was  forced  to  leave 
school  by  the  death  of  my  father.  His  estate  was  found  to  be 
much  smaller  than  was  thought,  and  my  poverty  necessitated  my 
starting  to  work  at  once.  I  went  West,  and  there  fell  into  hard 
paths,  and  in  a  bar-room  brawl  killed  a  man  of  influence  and 
wealth,  and,  although  he  had  attacked  me  first,  I  was  sentenced 
to  serve  fifteen  years  for  manslaughter. 

“I  was  immediately  placed  in  the  state  prison  as  the  only  occu¬ 
pant  of  a  long  corridor  some  hundred  feet  in  length.  I  constructed 
several  rude  hurdles  of  the  chairs  that  were  provided,  and  in  my 
leisure  hours,  which  were  many,  I  practiced  continually.  By  de¬ 
voted  attention  and  long  hours  of  tedious  training  I  discovered  a 
new  and  faster  form  of  taking  the  hurdles.  This  having  been  ac¬ 
complished,  I  turned  my  attention  to  perfecting  my  start,  with 
the  result  that  you  saw  this  afternoon.  It  is  an  entirely  different 
system  than  the  regulation  start,  employing  the  force  of  gravity 
rather  than  the  spring  of  the  runners  legs  to  give  the  initial  move¬ 
ment.  Having  discovered  these  two  improvements,  I  set  about 
making  my  general  form  as  perfect  as  possible.  By  this  time  I 
had  spent  nearly  six  long  years  in  prison  and  felt  capable  of  meet¬ 
ing  the  world’s  best  hurdlers. 

Though  I  did  not  have  the  advantage  of  being  able  to  train 
for  the  whole  length  of  the  race,  I  felt  that  I  was  strong  enough 
to  last  out.  I  was  in  prime  physical  condition,  owing  to  training 
the  year  ’round  and  to  the  simple  prison  diet. 

In  a  month  the  Olympic  games  were  to  begin  in  this  city, 
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and  so  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  Sullivan  yonder,  asking  to  be  enter¬ 
ed  in  the  meet  and  offering  to  pay  my  own  expenses.  That  night 
I  broke  jail  and  went  to  the  town  where  I  had  directed  Mr.  Sul¬ 
livan  to  write  me.  I  secured  his  letter  giving  the  permission  to 
run  and  set  to  work  to  accustom  myself  to  the  length  of  the  race 
and  the  softness  of  the  track,  which  was  considerably  different 
under  foot  than  the  stone  floor  of  a  prison  cell. 

“The  rest  of  my  history  I  think  you  know,  gentlemen,  and 
now,’’  turning  to  the  astonished  policeman.  “I  am  ready  to  return 
to  the  United  States  and  my  unfinished  prison  term.” 

Then  said  he,  turning  to  Mr.  Sullivan,  “I  must  apologize  for 
telling  you  I  would  pay  my  expenses,  for  this  I  am  unable  to  do, 
but  I  feel  certain  that  the  state  prison  officials  will  pay  my  return 
fare.” 

The  whole  assembly  sat  wrapped  in  silence  for  some  time,  ap¬ 
parently  unable  to  realize  that  their  hero  and  the  man  whose  name 
was  being  spoken  of  with  wonder  the  world  over  could  be  a  com¬ 
mon  murderer.  The  silence  was  at  last  broken  by  a  newspaper 
man,  who  said:  “If,  by  any  chance,  you  are  Harry  McKensie,  who 
broke  out  of  the  Utah  state  prison  some  five  weeks  ago,  it  may 
interest  you  to  know  that  the  governor  of  that  state  signed  your 
pardon  the  afternoon  of  the  day  of  your  escape,  and  so  you  are 
now,  and  have  been  for  a  month,  a  free  man.” 

At  these  words  the  assemblage  arose  and  burst  into  frantic 
cheering  for  Varian,  the  United  States,  and  the  Governor  of  Utah. 
Amid  all  his  newfound  happiness  the  escaped  convict,  the  world’s 
record  breaker,  and  the  hurdling  wonder  of  all  time,  laid  his  head 
upon  the  table  and  burst  into  unrestrained  tears. 

DeWitt  Gilbert. 


“i^er  31tr0l  AftrrnDon  ®pa” 


Their  fashionable  friends  said  they  lived  in  the  suburbs,  but 
they  really  lived  in  the  country,  the  very  nicest  country  in  all  the 
world.  Jack  and  Helen  had  been  married  just  two  weeks  when 
they  moved  into  their  new  home,  and  their  neighbors  immediately 
showed  inclinations  of  being  very  friendly.  Why,  the  very  first 
evening  Mrs.  Harker  came  over  with  a  book,  saying  that  she  was 
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afraid  they  might  be  lonely,  and  that  she  was  sure  the  book  was 
good,  though  she  wasn’t  much  of  a  hand  for  reading,  but  since 
Cousin  Marthy  had  given  it  to  her  on  her  wooden  anniversary  it 
must  be  good. 

Lonely  the  first  evening  in  their  beautiful  new  home!  They 
spend  the  evening  reading  “Heroes  of  the  Seventeenth  Century!’’ 
Helen  grew  faint  at  the  very  thought.  On  the  whole  she  was 
supremely  happy  in  her  new  home,  only  the  hours  while  Jack  was 
at  the  office  were  so  very  long,  and  the  hours  from  sevevn  in  the 
evening  to  .=;even  in  the  morning  so  very  short ! 

When  they  had  been  in  their  new  home  about  a  month  Helen 
felt  that  she  must  do  something  for  her  neighbors,  because  they 
had  been  so  lovely  and  considerate  of  her.  At  last  she  decided  to 
give  an  informal  tea.  The  invitations  were  sent  out  and  all  were 
duly  accepted.  On  the  appointed  day  the  guests  arrived  early  and 
were  soon  engaged  in  animated  conversation.  Eirst  of  all  they 
discussed  Squire  Brown’s  new  barn,  then  the  annual  church  social, 
Mrs.  Jones’  new  dress,  and  finally,  the  weather.  After  they  had 
conversed  for  over  an  hour  Helen  thought  it  about  time  to  serve 
refreshments,  so  lighting  her  little  brass  lamp,  she  prepared  to 
brew  the  tea.  Finally,  the  tea  being  ready,  each  lady  was  given 
a  small  tray  bearing  a  cup  of  tea,  a  few  wafers  and  a  couple  of 
dainty  sandwiches.  The  trays  were  covered  with  Helen’s  best 
Armenian  doilies,  the  cups  were  her  lovliest  Haviland  china,  and 
the  pretty  pink  rose  on  each  tray  had  been  sent  in  from  the  city  by 
Jack.  Almost  immediately  the  conversation  stopped  and  the  ladies 
ate  in  utter  silence.  As  soon  as  the  refreshments  were  over  they 
began  to  murmur  that  they  must  go.  Perplexed,  Helen  bade  them 
good-bye.  Scarcely  had  the  door  closed  before  she  heard  Mrs. 
Harwer’s  high-pitched  voice  exclaiming,  “to  think  of  her  having 
nothing  but  bread  and  butter.’’  And  then  Mrs.  Allen  added,  “and 
to  think  of  her  trying  to  cover  the  scantiness  with  a  rose.’’  “Pm 
ping  right  home  and  prepare  her  a  basket,’’  broke  in  Mrs.  Jones. 
“Poor  unfortunate  child,  newly  married  couple.  Pm — but  here 
Helen— a  very  red-cheeked,  blushing  Helen — was  spared  by  the 
bend  in  the  road. 

Grace  Hammarstrom,  ’16. 
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An  A^iprerialtnn 


Oh,  Latin,  thou  most  noble  tongue, 

Oh,  voice  from  a  distant  past, 

Of  all  the  glory  of  old  Rome 
You’re  the  only  thing  to  last. 

Thou  language  of  the  Ceasars, 

Thou  language  now  called  dead; 

All  the  splendor  of  the  Forum 
Is  gathered  on  your  head. 

Horace  and  Virgil  wrote  thee. 

With  thee  have  the  poets  sung; 

Cicero  wrote  and  spoke  thee, 

Cicero  with  his  silver  tongue. 

’Tis  long,  long,  since  they  used  you. 

And  dead  you  seem  to  be, 

But  there’s  life  enough  within  you 
To  make  me  reverence  thee. 

The  arenas  and  the  temples 
Have  crumbled  up  apace. 

But  on  your  smooth,  sweet  beauty 
The  years  have  left  no  trace. 

Gone  is  the  mighty  city. 

The  City  of  Seven  Hills, 

And  another  city  rises 
By  Tiber  and  his  rills. 

Here,  far  from  Sunny  Italy, 

Far  from  Tiber’s  shore. 

Far  from  the  City  of  Romulus, 

I  read  you  o’er  and  o’er. 

DeWitt  Gilbert. 


Win  the  beautiful  Silver  Cup. 


12 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


February 


“Mlfg  tlfp  iSainbout  Apppara” 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  lovely  Princess.  So  beautiful 
was  she  that  to  see  her  was  to  love  her ;  so  gentle  and  kind-hearted 
that  the  poor,  the  weak,  and  the  unhappy  were  sure  to  find  a 
friend  in  her. 

One  morning  she  was  walking  thru  the  gardens  when  she  saw 
a  violet  trembling  in  the  sharp  breeze  of  the  early  day. 

The  purple  flower  said  softly,  “Hail,  Little  Princess.” 

And  the  Princess  answered,  “Hail,  to  thee,  little  violet.” 

Then  the  fragrant  blossom  shivering,  begged,  “Give  me  some 
of  thy  scarf.  Oh,  Little  Princess,  to  protect  me  from  the  wind,” 
and  the  lovely  maiden  tore  the  silken  scarf  and  wrapped  a  part  of 
it  around  the  poor  little  violet,  who  whisperel,  “In  a  short  time 
I  shall  die !  Then  come  and  reclaim  your  gift.” 

As  the  Little  Princess  walked  on  she  came  to  a  blood  red 
poppy  swaying  to  and  fro  with  the  wind. 

“Hail,  Little  Princess,”  said  the  poppy,  “give  me  part  of  thy 
scarf  to  protect  me  from  this  cold  wind.”  And  the  gentle  Princess 
gave  part  of  the  scarf  to  the  poppy,  and  again  she  was  told  to  re¬ 
turn  and  seek  her  scarf.  In  like  manner  to  a  marigold,  to  a  forget- 
me-not,  and  to  a  blade  of  grass,  the  Princess  gave  part  of  her 
scarf,  promising  to  return  later  and  reclaim  it. 

The  air  was  soft  and  balmy  when  strolling  again  in  her  gar¬ 
den,  the  Princess  remembered  her  promise  to  the  flowers.  Coming 
to  the  violet  she  found  it  dead,  but  beside  it  was  a  silken  ribbon  of 
a  rich  purple  shade.  The  Princess  picked  up  the  long  purple  rib¬ 
bon  and  walked  to  the  places  where  she  had  seen  the  poppy,  mari¬ 
gold,  forget-me-not  and  blade  of  grass.  They  were  all  dead,  but  a 
silken  ribbon  was  near  each  one,  colored  with  the  hue  of  the  flower. 
The  Princess  gathered  them  up  and  put  them  together  with  a 
golden  thread,  and  behold !  the  glory  of  the  scarf  was  so  bright 
*^hat  nothing  so  beautiful  had  ever  been  seen  before. 

It  was  then  that  the  Sun-God,  father  of  flowers,  looking  down, 
saw  the  Princess  with  her  scarf.  He  descended  to  earth,  taking 
t  le  orm  of  a  Prince,  who,  falling  in  love  with  the  Princess,  woo- 
mg  and  winning  her,  carried  her  back  to  the  clouds. 

They  were  very  happy,  but  one  day  after  a  heavy  shower,  the 
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Princess  saw  all  her  flowers  drooping  and  could  not  bear  it.  She 
left  the  throne  of  the  Sun-God  and  came  back  on  earth.  There  she 
asked  the  flowers  the  cause  of  their  grief,  to  which  they  responded, 
“Oh,  Little  Princess,  art  thou  not  unhappy  with  the  Sun-God? 
Since  he  took  you  it  has  rained  so  much  we  thot  you  were  un¬ 
happy.”  The  Princess  answered  them  that  she  was  happy,  and 
said  that  after  the  showers  she  would  come  out  of  the  clouds  and 
swing  across  the  sky  the  beautiful  scarf  they  had  made  for  her. 

So  after  the  rain  the  flowers  look  eagerly  up  to  see  if  the 
beloved  Princess  is  still  happy  and  if  her  scarf  is  still  in  the  clouds. 

Louise  Morgan. 


(Sentlrntan  (Harlton 


“Here,  wait  a  moment,  young  fellow,”  speaking  to  a  young 
man  who  had  just  come  out  of  the  Hiberian  Savings  Bank. 

“Well,"  irritably,  “what  is  it?” 

“You  had  better  come  along  with  me,  and  not  make  any 
trouble.”  At  this  the  young  man  made  a  move  as  if  to  run,  but 
was  checked  by  the  officer.  “No,  none  of  that.  You  are  too  good 
a  prize  to  lose.” 

A  taxi  was  summoned  and  the  policeman  hastily  pushed  his 
prisoner  into  it. 

“Well,  I  guess  you  have  me  for  fair  this  time,  Wealdon,  and 
I  might  as  well  take  it.  I  had  an  awful  easy  time  with  that  Hi¬ 
berian  cashier,”  the  young  man  said  laughingly.  “He  is  certainly 
a  poor  man  behind  bank  cages.  Why,  do  you  know  that  fellow 
didn’t  even  question  me,  and  a  check  for  five  thousand,  too.” 

“Humph,”  said  Wealdon,  interested.  “Pve  known  several  of 
your  clan  to  slip  one  over  on  him.”  At  this  period  the  station  was 
reached,  and  after  the  astonished  Seargent  could  believe  his  eyes, 
the  prisoner  was  booked. 

Oh,  “Gentleman  Carlton”  was  not  an  unknown  character.  His 
career  had  been  one  of  excitement.  It  seems  that  he  would  never 
make  a  touch  or  haul  less  than  four  thousand  dollars.  He  was 
at  one  time  introduced  into  Chicago’s  best  “400,”  and  there  played 
a  number  of  “great  bunco  games,”  as  he  liked  to  express  it,  be¬ 
cause  of  his  dealings  with  some  big  financiers. 
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He  was  confined  to  the  nearest,  most  secure  cell  in  the  station, 
and  there  was  left,  stripped  of  his  belongings  except  cigarettes  and 
matches. 

There  was  quite  a  bustle  out  in  the  Seargent’s  room.  The 
prosecuting  attorney  was  informed  at  once,  and  he  was  no  less 
astonished  than  the  rest. 

All  this  had  been  brought  about  by  the  common  officer, 
Wealdon.  This  man  had  been  under  the  scrutinizing  eyes  of  his 
chief  for  quite  a  while,  and  in  him  was  seen  by  his  superior,  a 
trait  of  logic  belonging  to  a  man  of  detective  qualities.  This 
arrest  was  surprising  to  his  chief,  too,  for  Wealdon  had  never 
mentioned  his  knowledge  of  Carlton.  The  detective  work  had  been 
done  by  Wealdon  during  his  easy  hours  off  work,  and  it  had  come 
out  perfectly. 

Carlton  sat  in  his  cell  smoking  a  cigarette  and  inwardly  curs¬ 
ing  his  capture,  at  the  same  time  admiring  the  headwork  shown, 
for  Carlton  always  covered  up  his  tracks  and  played  safely.  Yet 
this  time  he  was  caught — pinched. 

The  idea  was  funny,  except  for  the  losing  of  his  five  thousand, 
which  he  had  planned  and  worked  hard  to  get.  Nevertheless  it 
was  up  to  him  to  plan  a  get-a-way.  The  last  time  had  been  easy, 
for  he  bribed  officer  “430”  with  nine  hundred  dollars.  They  would 
be  looking  for  this  method  again,  so  he  would  have  to  plan  anew. 
A  plan  came  to  his  mind,  and  it  was  in  the  evening  when  it  should 
be  worked,  because  of  the  scarcity  of  officers  at  the  station. 

About  nine  o’clock  that  same  night  officer  “250”  was  sum¬ 
moned  by  call  into  Carlton’s  cell.  When  he  stepped  in  Carlton 
threw  up  his  hands  and  fell  forward.  The  officer  stepped  quickly 
over  to  him  and  leaned  down  to  pick  him  up.  As  he  was  about 
to  lift  Carlton  s  face  from  the  ground  three  things  occurred  so  in¬ 
stantaneously  that  it  confused  him  for  a  moment.  Carlton  grabbed 
the  officer  s  revolver,  clapped  his  hand  over  the  officer’s  mouth, 
and  pressed  the  revolver  to  his  heart.  He  then  backed  up  and 
closed  the  door.  In  a  low  tone  he  told  the  officer  to  take  off  his 
uniform  and  shirt  and  to  tear  his  shirt  into  long  strips.  When  this 

was  finished  he  handcuffed  the  officer,  gagged  him,  and  tied  him 
securely  to  the  cot. 

Carlton  quickly  donned  the  uniform  and  slipped  out,  banging 
the  cell  door  to  divert  attention.  He  walked  around  to  the  dif- 
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ferent  cells,  always  glancing  into  the  Seargents  room,  until  that 
man  was  seen  to  nod  in  sleep,  whereupon  Carlton  quietly  slipped 
out.  1 


Qllje  &agp  nf  S'trkafnoBP  (Urnlpr 


There  is  all  the  difference  in  the  world  in  loving  a  girl  and 
in  making  love  to  one.  The  first  is  religion  ;  the  second  devilment. 

School,  studies  and  love ;  still  abideth  these  three,  but  the 
greatest  of  these  is  love. 

Always  speak  correctly  and  distinctly  and  when  you  are  thru 
speaking  stop  talking. 

Love  makes  time  pass — time  makes  love  pass. 

They  say  a  clam  hardly  even  opens  up — but  for  the  love  of 
Mike,  don’t  be  a  clam. 

A  girl  on  your  arm  is  worth  two  on  her  promise. 

There  is  no  antidote  for  a  woman’s  sting. 

Ill  fares  the  land  to  hastening  ills  a  prey, 

Where  students  flunk  in  classes  every  day. 

“Love  me  little,  love  me  long’’ 

Was  the  burden  of  her  song. 

“Love  that  is  too  hot  and  strong 
Runneth  soon  to  waist.’’ 

When  a  man  has  his  photograph  taken  the  more  it  looks  like 
him  the  less  he  likes  it. 

The  eagle  on  our  American  dollar  generally  reminds  us  of  a 
speedy  flight. 

Was  business  ever  so  slow  in  your  town  that  they  had  to  lay 
off  one  of  the  hands  of  the  town  clock? 

(To  be  continued) 
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OIliP  Balup  of  tljp  #tuiiy  of  ifiatory 

“History,”  says  a  Minnesota  professor,  “is  a  record  of  events 
which  have  occurred  among  mankind ;  embracing  an  account  of 
the  rise  and  fall  of  nations,  and  other  great  mutations,  which  have 
affected  the  political  and  social  condition  of  the  human  race.  In 
a  more  limited  sense,  history  is  a  record  of  the  progress  of  mankind 
in  civilization,  and  therefore  deals  with  those  nations  which  have 
performed  great  achievements  and  exerted  a  commanding  influ¬ 
ence  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  human  race.” 

All  of  the  achievements  of  our  great  forefathers  are  to  the 
present  day  but  a  continual  repetition— considering  the  circum¬ 
stances  man’s  environments  have  changed  very  little.  His  motives, 
his  passions  and  his  wants  are  practically  the  same.  In  general, 
tho  the  alterations  may  be  slight,  man  is  the  same  now  as  ever. 

There  is  no  event  in  life  which  can  parallel  history  as  a  guide. 
It  tells  us  what  we  should  do,  and  what  we  should  not  do;  it 
points  out  to  us  the  evil  effects  of  cowardice,  especially  in  such 
characters  as  King  John  or  Benedict  Arnold;  it  puts  us  on  our 
guard  against  wicked  deeds  of  selfishness,  for  the  havoc  of  Henry 
VHI  caused  consternation  throughout  entire  England;  it  instills 
into  our  minds  noble  examples  of  valor  and  self-sacrifice.  For 
such  deeds  we  may  look  at  the  records  of  General  Grant,  or  Wash¬ 
ington,  at  Valley  Forge. 

The  lessons  we  learn  from  history  are  not  few.  We  could  not 
understand  the  present  if  we  did  not  know  the  past.  If  any  false 
decisions  should  be  renewed,  since  we  are  acquainted  with  the 
past,  we  shall  be  on  our  guard.  For  instance,  the  French  Revolu¬ 
tion  and  the  Civil  War  were  great  stumbling  blocks  of  history. 
These  events  being  the  first  of  that  sort  recorded,  adequate  meas¬ 
ures  were  not  taken  to  check  their  progress ;  but  if  such  occurrence 
should  happen  to  repeat  itself  we  should  at  least  know  what  course 
to  take. 

Again,  history  illustrates  to  us  the  good  effects  of  patriotism, 
self-sacrifice  and  discipline;  the  evil  effects  of  discension,  tyranny 
and  murder.  To  strive  for  the  former  and  to  avoid  the  latter 
should  be  our  aim. 

Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  tells  us:  “That  a  man  is  little  to  be 
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envied  whose  patriotism  has  not  gained  force  on  the  plains  of 
Marathon.”  How  true  indeed  this  is.  If  we  were  to  go  to  Greece 
we  could  see  the  spot  where  a  handful  of  Greeks  defeated  one  liun- 
dred  thousand  Persians — for  the  Greeks  fought  with  the  resolution 
of  victory  or  death. 

History  is  concerned  in  building  a  man’s  character,  for  his 
daily  actions  are  determined  by  the  spirit  of  the  age.  If  a  ruler 
deals  justly  with  his  people  they  will  imitate  his  example,  but  if 
he  proves  despotic  they  will  likewise  follow  him.  One  man’s  char¬ 
acter  is  imitated  by  another.  Put  one  decayed  apple  among  a  lot 
of  good  ones  and  in  a  short  time  they  will  all  become  decayed. 
“Show  me  your  friend,”  says  Shakespeare,  “and  I  will  tell  you 
who  you  are.” 

Today  history  presents  itself  in  many  phases  of  existence- — the 
religious,  economic,  intellectual,  social  and  political  phases.  Around 
the  religious  phase  there  is  the  church  ;  around  the  economic  is  in¬ 
dustry  and  livelihood ;  around  the  intellectual  are  the  various 
schools  for  educational  benefit ;  around  the  social  are  the  family 
and  the  different  institutions  of  society,  and  around  the  political 
is  the  government. 

Yet,  w'ith  all  this,  we  may  still  improve  by  building  upon  the 
past,  and  at  the  same  time  laying  solid  foundations  for  the  future, 
because  the  boy  of  today  wdll  become  the  man  of  tomorrow. 

Leo  Furney,  ’14. 


Mr.  S. — “How  do  you  pronounce  ‘c-y-a-n-i-d-e’,  George?” 
George  R. — “Ki-yi-yi.” 


:|c  *  *  * 

loke  Editor — “Say,  Mr.  R.,  what  time  does  the  5:30  train 
leave?” 

Mr.  R. — “Just  behind  the  engine.” 
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“Books  are  yours, 

W  ithin  whose  silent  chambers  treasures  lie 
Preserved  from  age  to  age,  more  precious  far 
Than  that  accumulated  store  of  gold 
And  orient  gems,  which  for  a  day  of  need. 

The  Sultan  hide  deep  in  ancestral  tomb. 

These  hordes  of  truth 

You  can  unlock  at  will.” — Wordsworth. 

The  truth  of  these  few  simple  lines  are  only  verified  and  ap¬ 
preciated  by  readers  of  books.  Your  high  school  course  has  given 
you  a  small  taste  of  the  vast  treasure  which  is  yours  if  you  partake 
of  a  college  course. 
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Your  high  school  course  leads  upward  to,  and  should  inspire 
everyone  with  a  desire  for  a  higher  education.  What,  then,  is  this 
higher  education?  It  is  a  personal  acquaintance  with  books  and 
writers  of  books ;  a  broadening  of  the  mind ;  a  meeting  on  the 
plane  of  goodfellowship  with  multitudes  of  different  people,  as- 
simulating  their  ideas  and  imparting  yours.  These  are  a  few  of  the 
great  many  benefits  resulting  from  higher  education. 

sK  * 

This  year  the  largest  Annual  ever  issued  in  the  history  of  the 
Astoria  High  School  will  be  on  sale  in  June.  At  least,  that  is  the 
plan  of  the  staff,  and  they  are  determined  to  put  forth  every  effort 
to  realize  their  hopes.  They  realize  the  amount  of  work  and  energy 
necessary  to  materialize  their  plans.  They  know  that  there  is 
sufficient  ability  in  the  school  to  help  solve  their  deepest  problems. 
They  know,  too,  that  the  amount  of  work  is  too  great  for  one 
person,  or  even  a  dozen.  In  order  to  have  the  best  results  we 
must  try  to  unite  the  strength  that  is  now  scattered,  and  awaken 
the  power  that  lies  dormant.  All  the  ability  there  is  in  the  school 
is  useless  unless  it  can  be  directed  in  one  direction  and  concentrat¬ 
ed  on  one  purpose.  We  must  work  together.  Each  must  be  will¬ 
ing  to  do  his  part. 

There  is  not.  moreover,  a  lack  of  desire  among  the  students 
for  a  large  Annual.  Every  student  would  like  to  see  the  most 
elaborate  paper  that  the  art  of  printing  could  produce.  But  human 
nature  is  so  constructed  that  desires  are  of  no  avail  unless  accom¬ 
panied  by  enthusiasm.  Zeal  is  needed  for  accomplishments.  To 
awaken  this  zeal  and  create  this  enthusiasm — not  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  bringing  forth  stories — the  staff  has  offered  three  prizes; 
a  cushion  top  for  the  best  story;  a  pennant  for  the  second  best 
story,  and  a  silver  cup  (presented  by  Alfred  Gerding)  for  the  best 
poem  or  short  drama. 

Even  if  you  consider  your  chances  of  winning  the  prize  small 
and  think  little  of  your  ability  to  write  stories,  do  not  be  deterred 
from  making  the  attempt.  The  effort  that  you  make  may  encour¬ 
age  someone  else  to  do  better.  You  are  a  part  of  this  great  whole, 
and  in  your  decision  to  help  lies  the  fate  of  a  “Larger  Annual” 
You  are  the  judge — be  judicious! 

Let  us  be  a  little  more  democratic.  We  are  all  one  and  alike, 
Americans,  and  students  of  the  Astoria  High  School.  The  moment 
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we  enter  the  doors  all  the  little  clubs  and  cliques  should  vanish, 
and  we  should  be  welded  together  in  one  united  body.  Some  of 
us  are  here  to  learn  the  sciences,  some  to  learn  the  culinary  arts, 
and  some  to  become  linguists,  but  in  the  end  it  is  with  the  same 
aim — to  get  an  education.  So  consider  the  person  who  sits  behind 
you  or  beside  you  or  in  front  of  you  as  a  friend  of  yours  and  a 
co-worker. 

All  winter  we  have  been  enjoying  our  winter  games  in  the 
school  gymnasium.  But  now  that  the  spring  is  coming  our  sports 
take  a  different  form.  We  enjoyed  basket  ball  during  the  rainy 
weather,  and  now  when  the  bright,  sunshiny  days  appear  our 
thoughts  and  energy  naturally  turn  to  tennis. 

Last  year  we  played  tennis  in  the  gymnasium.  There  we  have 
but  one  court,  and  each  person  belonging  to  the  tennis  club  gets 
a  chance  to  have  a  set  about  twice,  or  at  most,  three  times  a  week. 
The  gymnasium,  while  measured  off  in  proper  form,  does  not  have 
the  proper  dimensions,  and  worst  of  all  in  this  sunny,  spring 
weather,  we  must  stay  within  doors,  instead  of  being  out  in  the 
warm  air,  breathing  the  salt  breeze  from  the  ocean  and  indulging 
in  healthful  exercise. 

How  we  all  would  enjoy  it  if  we  had  a  double  out-door  court 
on. our  school  grounds!  Once  made,  these  courts  would  become 
especially  popular,  and  every  member  of  the  club  would  unite  in 
keeping  them  up  to  standard. 

This  would  be  no  new,  untried  venture,  for  all  the  leading 
High  Schools  in  the  country  have  one  or  more  out-door  double 
courts  for  the  use  of  the  pupils. 
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Olalrtthar 


Jan.  9.  A  big  splash  of  powder  is  seen  on  Jalmar  Wilson’s  coat. 
Marshmallows? 

Jan.  10.  Absolutely  nihil  in  the  way  of  excitement. 

Jan.  13.  Mr.  Johnston  asks  Dea  to  show  M.  Trotter  how  to 
bluff. 

Jan.  14.  Who  said  cold?  ’Tis  enough  to  congeal  the  intellect! 
Hence  those  O’s. 

Jan.  15.  The  drinking  fountain  by  the  Dom.  Science  room  tries 
to  imitate  a  lawn  sprinkler. 

Jan.  16.  Jack  S.  came  to  school  in  a  smoking  jacket!  It  was  a 
sight  to  make  a  Dahlgrin  (doll  grin.) 

Jan.  17.  Snow,  snow,  beautiful  snow! 

Jan.  20.  Jimmie  and  Bill  K.  discuss  the  negro  problem  with 
Mr  S. 

Jan.  21.  Cannery  opened  today. 

Jan.  22.  Oh  those  absences!  Sick?  No,  cramming. 

Jan.  23.  The  Dom.  Science  girls  get  up  a  treat  for  tomorrow 
night. 

Jan.  24.  A  McMinnville  girl: — “I  bet  Nig  will  walk  all  over 
that  tall,  dark  fellow.”  Who  did  she  mean? 

Exams,  begin. 

Jan.  27.  Exams !  Sighs  and  groans. 

Jan.  28.  Exams  ! !  hasty  reviews. 

Jan.  29.  Exams!!!  All  over. 
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Jan.  30-31.  “Wonder  if  I  made  it  in  — ?” 

Feb.  3.  New  term  begins. 

“Resolutions;  yes  we  make  them.  Not  to  keep  them,  but  to 
break  them;  for  life’s  a  funny  proposition  after  all.’’ 

Feb.  4.  Spring  has  arrived  early  on  the  hill — “tender  green 
things’’  are  up  already. 

Feb.  5.  Several  Freshmen  get  lost  in  the  deep  maze  of  the  up¬ 
stairs  hall. 

Feb.  6.  Seniors  hold  a  delightful  session  in  the  hall  outside  the 
Chem.  Lab. 


^rlj00l  N0t^0 


(Arthur  Fertig) 

On  January  Twenty-first  the  Forum 
Society  was  presented  with  the  silver 
cup  won  by  its  team  during  the  inter¬ 
society  debates.  The  entire  student  body 
was  assembled  to  witness  the  formality. 
Superintendent  J.  G.  Imel  introduced  the 
doner,  Mr.  Herman  Wise,  who  was  heart¬ 
ily  received  by  the  students.  Mr.  Wise 
made  a  splendid  speech,  which  plainly 
showed  that  he  has  the  interest  of  the 
school  at  heart.  DeWitt  Gilbert,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Forum  Society,  received  the 
cup  in  behalf  of  the  debators. 

The  cup  is  a  magnificent  silver  one,  suitably  engraved,  and 
stands  about  twelve  inches  high.  It  is  a  very  fitting  reward  for 
the  zealous  work  of  the  debating  team.  The  members  of  the  Fo¬ 
rum  debating  team  were  Jessie  Garner,  Theron  Skyles  and  Lorenz 
Logan,  of  whom  the  society  is  justly  proud. 

*  *  *  * 

The  basket  ball  team  has  been  a  great  success  this  year.  With 
hard  and  continuous  work  the  boys  have  developed  a  team  that  is 
difficult  to  defeat.  They  have  won  many  victories  and  deserve 
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much  credit.  The  gynasium  has  been  fitted  with  lights  so  that 
games  may  be  played  at  night. 

On  January  Twenty-fourth  the  McMinnville  High  School  team 
met  ours  in  the  gymnasium.  After  the  game  the  girls  of  the  Do¬ 
mestic  Science  department  served  a  fine  banquet  to  those  in  at¬ 
tendance.  It  was  something  quite  novel  and  refreshed  those  who 
had  climbed  the  hill. 

*  *  *  * 

The  Twenty-third  of  February  witnessed  the  first  day  of  the 
spring  term.  The  students  returned  with  “New  Semester  Resolu¬ 
tions,”  to  accomplish  wonders  in  the  line  of  knowledge.  Several 
changes  were  noted  in  the  members  of  the  faculty.  Miss  Karl 
Pritchett  fills  the  vacancy  made  by  Mr.  Swank  in  the  English  de¬ 
partment;  Miss  Emily  Lamberty  has  charge  of  the  Art  classes,  to¬ 
gether  with  penmanship,  and  Mr.  Rockwood  takes  up  the  work  of 
the  Science  department.  The  school  is  glad  to  welcome  these  new 
membebrs. 

*  *  *  * 

The  Student  Body  has  decided  to  present  the  members  of  the 
two  debating  teams  with  some  emblem  signifying  its  appreciation 
of  their  work.  It  was  decided  at  the  last  meeting  that  the  reward 
should  be  in  the  shape  of  pins.  A  committee  was  appointed  by 
the  president  to  make  a  suitable  selection.  The  members  of  the 
teams  w'ho  will  receive  these  are:  Asta  Carlson,  Jessie  Garner,  Lo¬ 
renz  Logan  and  Lloyd  Hammarstrom. 

*  *  *  * 

The  new  Freshman  Class  is  a  promising  one.  Among  its  mem¬ 
bers  we  could  point  out  many  who  are  going  to  make  a  name  for 
themselves  during  their  course  here.  They  are  students  who  are 
taking  hold  of  the  work  with  a  vim,  and  who  mean  to  make  the 
best  of  their  opportunities.  The  four  societies  have  divided  these 
new  high  school  students  between  tehm,  and  each  society  expects 
great  things  from  its  new  members. 
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AtMrtto 


(By  Rose  O’Farrell) 

The  Forum  girls  and  the  Wauregan 
girls  met  on  Friday,  January  17th.  The 
score  was  14  to  4  in  favor  of  the  Wau¬ 
regan  Society.  The  first  half  of  the 
game  was  hotly  contested,  the  score 
standing  4  to  2.  The  Wauregans  ran 
their  score  up  to  fourteen  in  the  last 
half,  while  the  Forums  secured  but  two 
more  points.  On  account  of  the  lack 
of  practice,  not  much  team  work  was 
shown  by  either  side.  Three  fouls 
were  called  on  each  side  during  the 
game.  This  being  the  first  game  our 
girls  have  played  by  Girls’  Rules,  it 
caused  much  excitement,  and  the  majority  of  the  students  were 
present  at  the  game.  Helen  Hay,  Rose  O’Farrell  and  Ethel  Rich 
secured  the  points  for  the  Wauregans,  while  Louise  Morgan  and 
Marie  Anderson  did  th  same  for  the  Forum.  The  line-up  for  the 
teams  was  as  follows: 

Wauregans  Forums. 

Ruth  Spande  .  Forwards  .  Louise  Morgan 

Helen  Hay  . . .  Marie  Anderson 

Ethel  Rich  .  Centers .  Carolyn  Waterhouse 

Elizabeth  Hart  .  Guards  .  Hazel  Pinnell 

Rose  O’Farrell  . , .  Georgiana  Garner 

On  account  of  the  final  examination  no  games  have  been  play¬ 
ed  for  some  time,  but  now  that  we  have  begun  a  new  semester, 
the  girls  are  turning  out  with  more  vim  than  ever.  It  is  e.xpected 
that  we  will  have  inter-class  games  as  well  as  inter-city  games,  for 
already  some  of  the  classes  have  elected  their  captain  and  mana¬ 
ger.  Miss  Summers  is  in  charge  of  the  girls’  athletics,  and  we  ex¬ 
pect  to  get  some  good  practice  and  good  games  under  her  super-' 
vision. 
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FORUM 

(By  D.  Epping) 

The  Forum  Society  met  on  January  Twenty-third,  immedi¬ 
ately  after  the  presentation  of  the  Loving  Cup  to  the  society  by 
Mr.  Wise.  Throughout  the  meeting  the  trophy  won  by  our  de¬ 
bating  team  stood  on  the  President’s  desk,  giving  to  all  members 
of  the  society  the  elated  and  comfortable  feeling  that  the  cup  was 
now  truly  in  their  possession  for  good  and  all. 

Because  of  the  shortened  period  for  the  meeting  that  day,  only 
one  number,  a  debate,  appeared  on  the  program.  Following  this 
was  an  impromptu  stunt  by  “Griffin  &  Nelson,  Comedians.’’  Their 
laughable  skit  was  well  received  as  are  the  most  of  their  ridiculous 
sketches. 

Officers  for  the  ensuing  year  were  elected.  At  the  beginning 
of  the  new  term  Martin  Nelson  will  take  the  chair,  Claudie  Ma- 
larkey  acting  as  vice-president,  Jessie  Garner  as  secretary  and 
treasurer.  Frank  Roller  will  fulfill  the  duties  of  sergeant-at-arms. 
D.  Epping  was  chosen  editor. 


ALFREDIAN 

The  Alfredian  Society  held  their  January  meeting  on  the  23rd. 
The  election  of  officers  for  the  following  term  took  place.  'I'hose 
elected  were:  President,  Albert  Anderson;  vice-president,  Ivor 
Ross;  secretary,  Carrie  Glaser:  treasurer,  Freda  Ball;  sergeant-at- 
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arms,  Leo  Furney,  associate  members, 
Wilson;  critic,  Russell  Fox. 

After  the  election  of  officers  the 
dered : 

Recitation  . 

Song  . 

Recitation  . 

Declamation  . 

Essay  . 


Violet  Fastabend  and  Alice 

following  program  was  ren 

. .  Freda  Ball 

.  Mignon  Allen 

.  Agnes  Voss 

. .  Leo  Furney 

.  Fred  Brakke 


WAUKEGAN 

(Timon  1‘orkelson) 

A  very  interesting  meeting  of  the  Wauregai:  Society  was  held 
on  January  23rd.  Besides  being  an  interesting  meeting  it  brought 
out  many  points  of  educational  value  regarding  the  Indians  of  the 
West.  Appropriate  recitations  and  songs  were  rendcre<l  in  a  very 
commendable  manner  by  those  participating.  Following  is  the 

1st.  Reading — “Indian  Legends” .  Marie  Hays 

2nd.  Items  of  Interest .  Blanche  Lorsten 

3rd.  Song  . | .  Girls’  Quartette 

4th.  Indian’s  search  for  “The  Brook”  .  .  .  Thomas  Leahy 

5th.  Personal  Experience  .  Edward  Beard 

6th.  Indian  Legends  .  Ligurd  Lagus 

7th.  Recitation  . t .  George  Jokii 

8th.  Reading  .  Margaret  West 

9th.  Indian  Reservations  .  Agnes  Peterson 

10th.  Reading  . .  Ralugh  Stine 

11th.  Recitation  .  Mamie  Hendrickson 

The  election  of  officers  resulted  as  follows:  President,  Arthur 
I'ertig;  vice-president,  Alfred  Gerding;  secretary  and  treasurer, 
Jennie  Bangsund ;  sergeant-at-arms,  John  Finney;  editor,  Timon 
Torkelson. 

The  society  welcomes  Mr.  Rockwood  as  one  of  its  leaders  for 
the  new  semester. 


ADELPHIAN 

The  Adelphian  Society  held  the  last  meeting  of  the  first  semes¬ 
ter  on  Friday  afternoon,  January  31st. 

A  short,  but  good  program  was  given,  after  which  the  officers 
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for  the  following  year  were  nominated  and  elected.  The  result  of 
the  election  was  as  follows:  President,  Alfred  Anderson;  vice- 
president,  Floyd  Reith  ;  secretary.  Rose  Anderson  ;  sergeant-at-arms, 
Albert  Gragg;  treasurer.  Myrtle  Linville;  critic,  Carl  Sanders;  edi¬ 
tor,  Hilda  Peterson;  program  committee,  Leif  Halsan,  Emily  San¬ 
ders,  Hilda  Smith;  reception  committee.  Marguerite  Trotter,  Mary 
Ward,  Emma  Jackson;  music  committee  Nanna  Tasala,  Julia 
Dahlgren,  Myrtle  Linville. 

The  members  of  the  Freshman  Class  who  entered  in  February, 
who  are  to  become  members  of  our  society  are  Gudrun  Iverson, 
Dora  Hall,  Carl  Nelson,  August  Mattson,  Otto  Manula,  Vera  El- 
bon,  Jennie  Eskelson  and  Nora  Willet. 


(dlaaHpa 


SENIOR  NOTES 

(By  Dea  Imel) 

.A  meeting  of  the  Senior  Class  was  held  for 
the  purpose  of  electing  officers.  The  former 
president  proved  himself  so  capable  in  per¬ 
forming  the  duties  of  president  that  he  was 
re-elected  by  a  unanimous  vote.  The  follow¬ 
ing  were  elected:  President,  Carl  Sanders; 
vice-president,  George  Riefle ;  secretary.  Rose 
Anderson ;  treasurer,  Emily  Sanders ;  ser¬ 
geant-at-arms,  Timon  Torkelson ;  class  editor, 
Dea  Imel. 

The  Senior  boys’  basket  ball  team  were  de¬ 
feated  by  the  regular  High  School  team  with 
a  score  of  23  to  25.  The  boys  certainly  were 
a  credit  to  the  Senior  class.  Those  starring 
for  the  Senior  team  were  George  McConnon, 
Martin  Nelson,  Louis  Malagamba.  The  game 
was  intensely  interesting  and  excxiting. 

Mr.  Stone,  soon  after  the  organization  of  the  Senior  Class, 
talked  to  them  in  regard  to  the  future  course  of  action  that  should 
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be  followed  by  them.  If  his  advice  is  followed,  the  class  of  ’13 
will  be  the  largest  class  that  has  ever  graduated  from  the  Astoria 
High  School. 

°  :|c  *  *  * 

JUNIOR  NOTES 

The  Junior  Class  held  its  first  meeting  early  in  January,  and 
the  election  of  officers  took  place,  resulting  as  follows:  President, 
Donald  Roberts;  vice-president,  Georgiana  Garner;  secretary,  Jen¬ 
nie  Bangsurd ;  treasurer,  Marie  Hay ;  seargent-at-arms,  Carrie  Glas¬ 
er;  editor,  Dorothy  Montgomery. 

*  *  * 

SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

(By  Jessie  Garner) 

The  Sophomore  Class  held  its  first  meeting  for  this  term  Feb¬ 
ruary  Fourteenth.  The  election  of  officers  for  this  term  was  held, 
the  result  being  as  follows:  President,  William  Sigurdson ;  vice- 
president,  Rose  O’Farell;  secretary  and  treasurer,  Lousie  Morgan; 
sergeant-at-arms,  Frank  Roller;  class  editor,  Jessie  Garner. 

We  have  a  large  Sophomore  Class  this  term,  and  we  expect  to 
lead  the  classes  in  athletics  and  scholarship. 

Hi  *  *  * 

FRESHMAN  NOTES 

(By  Alma  Peterson) 

A  Freshman  Class  meeting  was  held  on  the  Thirteenth  of  Feb¬ 
ruary.  After  a  tax  was  levied  on  the  Upper  Freshman,  the  election 
took  place.  The  following  officers  were  elected :  President, 
Charles  Moad ;  vice-president,  Byron  Ross ;  secretary,  Grace  Ham- 
marstrom ;  treasurer,  Lylia  Kaboth ;  editor,  Alma  Peterson ;  ser- 
geant-at-arms,  Walter  Anderson. 
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Alumni  Notra 


Mrs.  Finch,  (Martha  Gil¬ 
bert),  1893,  resides  in  Port 
land. 

Harvey  Allen,  1907,  is  a 
dealer  in  automobiles  in  San 
Francisco. 

Esther  Gearhart,  1907,  is 
attending  the  University  of 
Washington. 

Ira  Gaston,  1911,  is  a 
Sophomore  at  Oregon  Uni¬ 
versity. 

Esther  Nyland,  1909,  is 
teaching  in  the  Taylor  school 
in  this  city. 

Alfred  A.  Anderson,  1902, 
is  one  of  hte  representatives 
from  Clatsop  County  in  the 
Oregon  legislature. 

Erank  Parker,  1906,  and  Gertrude  Barker,  1908,  were  married 
recently  in  Portland  and  now  reside  in  Spokane.  The  marriage 
was  the  culmination  of  a  High  School  romance. 

Edwin  Short,  1909,  is  on  a  training  ship. 

Virginia  Peterson,  1912,  is  a  member  of  the  Kappa  Alpha  The¬ 
ta  Sorority  at  Oregon. 

Arthur  Danielson,  1910,  is  surveying  in  Astoria. 

Gertrude  Rohr,  -911,  is  attending  the  State  Normal  School,  at 
Monmouth. 

Ralph  Worsley,  1899,  is  principal  of  the  High  School  in  Iloilo, 
Island  of  Paney,  P.  I. 

Fanny  Berglund,  1911,  is  attending  Pacific  University  at  For¬ 
est  Grove. 

Carl  Ross,  192,  is  a  rising  young  surgeon  in  New  York  City. 
Myrtle  Harrison,  1911,  is  taking  a  Domestic  Science  Course  at 
the  University  of  Washington. 
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William  Wootton,  1912,  has  returned  from  Oregon,  and  ex¬ 
pects  to  go  to  Alaska  in  the  Spring. 

Anson  Allen,  1911,  is  a  Sophomore  at  the  University  of  Ore¬ 
gon. 


IExrI|ang^H 


“The  Orderly,”  Hill  Military  Academy,  Portland,  is  a  pleasing 
addition  to  our  Exchange  list.  Each  department  of  your  paper  is 
well  developed. 

“The  Pacific  Star”  has  a  good  literary  department. 

“The  Voice,”  Colby  Academy,  New  London,  N.  H.,  should 
have  more  stories.  Otherwise  your  paper  is  excellent.  We  believe 
as  you  do,  in  suggesting  improvements  in  a  paper. 

The  commencement  number  of  “The  Norm,”  Monmouth.  Ore., 
reflects  credit  upon  your  school.  “1913  Wishes”  is  something  new 
and  should  be  appreciated  by  your  advertisers. 

“The  Columbiad,”  Columbia  University,  Portland,  Ore.,  con¬ 
tains  some  good  verse. 

“The  What  Not,”  Milton,  Ore.,  shows  what  the  Ereshmen  can 
do.  Your  grade  of  paper  could  be  improved. 

“The  Toka,”  Grants  Pass,  Ore.,  contains  some  good  material. 

Problems  of  High  School  Life”  should  be  read  by  every  High 
School  student. 

Purple  and  Gold,”  Sullivan,  Ind.,  was  heartily  welcomed. 
Your  paper  could  be  improved  by  placing  jokes  under  a  separate 
department. 

The  Tahoma,”  Tacoma,  Wash.,  is  a  model  paper.  Your  staff 
is  surely  composed  of  hustlers. 

1  he  Lens,  Washington  High,  Portland,  Ore.,  is  an  interest¬ 
ing  exchange.  We  enjoy  your  stories  immensely  as  well  as  your 
jokes. 
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Edited  by  Mignon  Allen,  DeWitt  Gilbert  and  Leo  Furney) 

Jack  Smith — “Halsan  must  be  an  awful  sleepy-head.” 

Ike  Ross— “Why?” 

Jack  S. — “Because  he  lies  so  much.” 

*  *  *  * 

Mr.  Stone — “Is  this  your  drug  store?” 

L.  Rogers — “Yes  sir.” 

Mr.  S. — “Are  you  a  druggist?” 

L.  R.— Yes  Sir.” 

Mr.  S. — “Have  you  papers?” 

L.R.— “Yes  sir.” 

Mr.  S. — “Registered?” 

L.R.— “Yes  sir.” 

“Well,  give  me  ten  cents  worth  of  shaving  soap.” 

*  *  *  * 

C.  S.  (In  History  Class,  when  discussion  of  George  Washing¬ 
ton’s  swearing  wa.-  going  on.) — “Oh,  that  reminds  me — ” 

Mr.  J. — “I  don’t  want  to  hear  any  Clatskanine  Hotel  stuff.” 

Editor  of  Who’s  Who. — “Arthur,  tell  me  something  nice  about 
yourself.” 

A.  F. — “I  don’t  know  anything?” 

Editor  of  W.  W. — “You’re  about  as  bad  off  as  the  rest  of  us 
then.” 

*  *  *  * 

Elsie  O.  (In  Stenography  H.) — “The  famous  author,  diaries 
Dickens  used  the  germy  (Gerney)  system  of  shorthand.” 
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E.  P. — “What  is  the  difference  between  a  farmer  and  a  dress¬ 
maker?” 

Ans. — “One  gathers  what  he  sows,  and  the  others  sews  what 
she  gathers.” 


*  *  *  * 


Turk. — “Where  did  you  stay  while  at  Clatskanine?” 
C.  S. — “At  the  Columbia  River  Hotel.” 

Turk. — “Oh,  is  that  still  running?” 

*  *  *  * 


Mr.  Stone,  (In  Labratory.) — “What  are  you  doing  with  that 
magnifying  glass?” 

Dud. — “Pm  just  trying  to  make  this  dime  look  like  a  dollar.” 

*  *  *  * 


L.  Halsen. — “Is  Jimmie  M.  back?” 

A.  Englebretson. — “Yes,  he’s  back.” 

L.  Halsen. — “He  was  canned,  wasn’t  he?” 

A.  E. — “Yes,  but  he’s  as  fresh  as  ever.” 

*  *  *  * 


H.  Pendergrast,  (In  English  VH.) — “Oh,  I  am  the  daughter 
of  earth  and  water !” 

*  *  *  * 

Young  Willie  Wurst  was  much  in  love; 

His  very  soul  was  awhirl — 

He  took  Miss  Wiener  in  his  arms. 

For  he  never  sausage  a  girl. — E.x. 

*  *  *  * 

Gail  H.,  to  Janitor. — “Say,  don’t  you  ever  sweep  under  Miss 
Badollet’s  rug?” 

Janitor. — “Sure,  I  always  sweep  everything  under  her  rug.” 

*  *  *  * 

The  difference  between  (1)  a  gardner,  (2)  a  billiard  player,  (3) 
a  gentleman,  and  (4)  a  sexton,  is:  the  first  minds  his  peas;  the 
second  minds  his  cues;  the  third  minds  his  p’s  and  q’s,  and  the 
fourth  minds  his  keys  and  pews.  Now,  Reginald  Von  Hotenburg, 
strike  if  you  dare  !” — Ex. 

Miss  W.  (Eng.  VHI.) — “Elsie,  sing  us  the  song,  ‘Oh,  he  who 
has  no  music  in  his  soul.’  ” 

♦  *  *  *  . 
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As  a  rule  the  plainer  a  theorem  in  geometry  is  to  a  woman  the 
plainer  is  the  woman. — Ex. 

*  *  *  * 

Said  a  cheerful  old  bear  at  the  Zoo, 

I  never  have  time  to  feel  blue; 

If  it  bores  me,  you  know. 

To  walk  to  and  fro, 

I  reverse  it,  and  walk  fro  and  to.. — Ex. 


milOB  ]it|a  anh  Wtiy 

There  is  a  girl  in  High  School  who  oftimes  may  be  seen  wear¬ 
ing  a  red  and  black  plaid  dress  and  a  large  plaid  hair  ribbon.  She 
is  very  gentle  in  her  demeanor  and  is  not  very  talkative,  but  after 
all,  it  isn’t  how  much  we  say,  but  what  we  say,  that  counts.  If 
high  marks  are  a  sign  of  hard  work,  then  we  all  know  that  she 
does  work  hard  and  always  says  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time. 
She  occupies  the  third  seat  in  the  third  row  in  Miss  Badollet’s 

room,  and  is  known  by  the  name  of  Hilda. 

♦  *  *  * 

Some  people  call  him  “Pasco,”  but  he  is  generally  known  as 
“Art.”  He  is  very  popular  with  the  students  of  the  A.  H.  S.  He 
came  to  Astoria  High  two  years  ago  with  marvelous  tales  of  his 
doings  in  Washington.  He  is  a  good  friend  to  every  one,  and  we 
will  all  be  sorry  when  the  Fourteenth  of  April  comes  and  he  sails 
away  to  Alaska  on  the  good  ship  St.  Nicholas. 
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